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a long consultation between the Queen of Holland and
her Ministers, it was decided to give him sanctuary in
a neutral land. Hence the telephonic messages to Count
Godard Bentinck that afternoon. The imperial train,
all saxe-blue and gold and black eagles, with the rest of
his suite on board, and with a newly fitted copper bath
for the Emperor's ablutions, followed him to Eysden,
and he lodged in it while preparations were being made
at Amerongen to receive him: it was laden with large
stores of provisions and many cases of champagne. He
slept that Sunday night in the stationary train, and next
afternoon Count Godard Bentinck and the Governor of
the province of Utrecht waited in the rain for its arrival
at Maarn, a wayside station near Amerongen.

The train drew up: the Emperor stepped briskly out,
shook hands with his host, whom he had never seen before,
and got into the waiting motor-car. Perhaps he cast one
backward look at that shining train which had carried
him on so many imperial journeys to Rome, to Vienna,
to Metz or to Flushing, where the Hohenzollern, with
a sheaf of despatches already on board, awaited him for
his crossing to England, and which in these last four years
had so often whirled him between Berlin and various head-
quarters behind the fighting fronts. Now his travelling
days were done, though once again the imperial train
would halt at the same station to carry back to the
Mausoleum at Potsdam the body of the faithful wife
who would now soon follow him into the exile to which
he had sentenced himself.

c Cease Fire ' had been bugled on the front that
morning, and as dusk fell Count Godard's car crossed
the bridge over the castle moat at Amerongen and the
gates, strongly guarded by Dutch soldiers, clashed behind